CONFUSION   IN   BELGRADE
advice of Paris—although this is only the personal opinion of the acting chargd d'affaires at the Quai d'Orsay—is to try to gain time and appeal to the arbitration of Europe. But the Russian Colossus is silent.
, Next day, when the answer can be delayed no longer, there is still no word from Russia, and spirits are low indeed. Pashitch himself advises peace. The people is exhausted after two wars, the dynasty and the Radical Party alike are in a precarious position; the peasants and the officers, heroes of the last victories, are hostile to the Radicals. Timid or cautious, King Peter had for that reason relinquished the conduct of affairs in May, and thfe Grown Prince was now Regent.
Pashitch advises acceptance to the extreme limit of what is possible, i.e. almost unconditionally. Eight points are accepted, although in some cases with considerable reservation; even the humiliating clause regarding the Serbian Army is agreed to. All that is asked for is proof of guilt before prosecutions are undertaken, but the participation of Austrian officials in the inquiry is rejected as contrary to the Constitution and the criminal code. In points of detail a false simplicity is affected: how is this to be done, or what does that mean ?
While the answer is being submitted to a final revision, a false rumour of an encouraging telegram from the Tsar runs through the town. Feeling changes suddenly, the Army demands war, there is hubbub in the streets. The Crown Prince, walking on foot with his officers, is cheered, but turns into the Palace. Disappointment. Messengers hurry from one Legation to another. Evvivas for Italy, Disappointment. Procession to the French Legation, where the young Attache* can find nothing to say to the crowd beyond "sympathie" Procession to the British Legation, which has nothing to say at all. Tele-
frams  from   Russia  to   every   conceivable   person   in elgrade are not delivered, but are stuck up open at the Post Office. They are all encouraging. Fresh processions to the Palace: "Down with Austria! Woe to all cowards!"
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